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ROBERT PATTERSON 


the “Follies” famous, and the sheikish-looking gentleman 
she is posing for is our own Robert Patterson, theatrical 
artist extraordinary. Imagine taking money for a job like 
this! 





Bob was born in Chicago; studied at the Chicago Art Institute, 
and came to New York during the year of the Big Wind. In the past 
five years he has refused fifteen offers from Film Companies to do 
“Sheik parts.” He does nothing all day but draw beautiful girls, and 
doesn’t even have to wear a necktie! Some people have all the luck! 
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| MERRY CHRISTMAS, EVERYBODY'! 


JUDGE 


YULEOGIES 





J. ‘aTHERs, hearing ¢ hristmas chatter, Cook is calm and unexpressive, 
Never share their families’ thrills, Baking, broiling, cooking ets 
For they sense behind the clatter Working hard to make exc SSIVE 
Bills! Kats! 
Kiddies greet the Christmas season Dox tor Brown, who shakes like je lI 
With suspicious grace and poise; Hurried trips with bottles takes 
Tactful tots have as their reason To relieve the childrens’ tummy 


Toys! Aches! 
irthur L. Lippman 

















MERRY CHRISTMAS! 
————- : iceiaimaitinalss a 


The Christmas Spirit 


“This,” chuckled the Old-timer, 
as he opened a bottle of genuine pre- 





war stuff, “is what I call a real 


Merry XX Xmas!” 


Query 


“What is your wife giving herself 
from you this Christmas?” 


A te 


oF 


Women are like houses, It is 
difficult to distinguish the young 
ones from the old ones that have 
been newly shingled and painted. 







Santa Claus is the only man who 





pays any attention to silk stock- 
ings when there is nothing in them. 


If all of little Donald's Christmas requests had been granted. 


Christmas Greeting Cards 
To Accompany Gift 


To Mrs. Fini Ke y 
We» bought this vase at X's; 
And if it really vexes, 
They'll change it for some other 
bric-a-brac. 





We made things easy for you 
Since such things often bore you: 
We said we kind o’ thought vou'd 

bring it back! 








To Aunt Jane Pricer 





We send herewith a bonnet 
Don’t ask the price: it’s on it! 


To Une le Ze ph 
Enclosed you'll find some stogies. 
They'll do 
For querulous old fogies 


Like you! 


To Cousin Hettie 


Crash aprons—half a dozen 
From Isobel and Gus: 

We're getting even, cousin, 
For what you'll wish on us. 


To the ( ook 


This wrist watch, Aunt Jemima, 
Cost three cold beans at Clegg’s: 
We trust it makes you time a 
Minute longer on the eggs! 
Roswell A Powe rs 



















































Don’t Risk Giving Offense, 
Let Us Solve Your Problems 
OUSEBREAKERS No. 47 
announces the following post- 
Christmas rates: 


LocaL 


For removal of neckties, smoking 
jackets, slippers, pipe-racks, etc., a 
flat rate of $10 up to six articles, 
additional single items $1 each. 

For theft of 
alcoholic beverages, same as above. 
If a cigar is to be smoked, $10 
additional. No drinking at any 
price. 


cigars, tobacco, or 


Clocks, bric-a-brac . lo« al souvenirs 
removed, $5 each. 
Relatives’ art 


cated, $10 each, only 


products — eradi- 
in combina- 
tion with some other offer. 

For binding and gagging house- 
holder, $10. 

Footprints and jimmy marks, $25. 

Fingerprints (from rubber stamp), 
$5 per imprint. 

Avoid apologies. 
story. 


Acquire a good 


For a small additional fee 
we will furnish you with a thrilling 
struggle with a careful, trained 
athlete, with the 
swag only after a desperate battle. 
Don't risk with 


amateurs. Patronize the old es- 


who will escape 


your happiness 
tablished company with a pride in 
its work. 

H. S. Stuckey 


Suny Surror—I'd better use 


this first and be 


The bashful young bachelor who hung up his socl 


Laryngeal Lyric 
Oh, the midget micrococcus 
Is preparing now to sock us— 


He’s a tiny little 


mall for one to view: 


rascal, much too 

He's a INICTOsS¢ opi wizard, 

brie nad of leet and pal ot bliz- 
gard, 


[ ik nig 


here he comes 


tube al 
hercheu 


bronchial gizzard, 


[It’s a Long Time Between Drinks 

The recent 
have developed an armistice when 
the President of North China said to 
the President of South China: 


war in China is said to 


SESNRTSLENMeeKSF 
KEE NRPHNE KE CD HRe 


( het John son 


















































MERRY CHRISTMAS! 
WILLIE’S FATHER OWNS A HOSIERY SHOP 























MERRY CHRISTMAS! 
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1 “LIGHT DE OIL STOVE, PAPA, IT’S CHRISTMAS EVE!" 


5 











MERRY 
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| CHRISTMAS SHOPPER Ive lost my wife. 
FLOORWALKER— Describe her. 


“Oh, yes! And s’ pose she came up and overheard me!” 





Husband and wife exchange gifts Christmas 





morning. 


Why Santa Claus Still 
Uses a Sleigh 

(It is Christmas Eve. The scene is 
laid in Santa Claus’ boudoir. He has 
just successfully tucked his beard out- 
side of his red flannel undershirt, and 
is now pulling on two pairs of woole n 
socks. He looks at his wrist watch 
and calls out in a lusty voice.) 

Santa Claus—Oh, ma, have the 
sedan brought around. It’s about 
time I was gettin’ started. 

Ma Claus—Sorry, Santy darlin’, 
but Anna’s using the sedan to-night. 
She's gone over to the Arctic Country 
Club’s dance with that young Eskimo 
bond salesman. 

Santa (impatiently)—Well, then 
tell Fritz to bring around the lim- 
ousine. It’s gettin’ late. 

Ma Claus (who now stands down 
in foyer)—Oh, Santy dear, Mary and 
Alice went up to see the football 
game this afternoon and they haven't 
brought the limousine back yet. 

Santa (thoroughly angry by now) 
—Well, for the love o’ Nick, get me 
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MERRY CHRISTMAS! 
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TMA URANANY 
Sonny— Mother, it’s funny about Santa Claus being a saint, cause I just saw him 
kissing the maid upstairs. 
the town car. It’s nearly eleven- 
thirty. This is some family, I'll say, 
kiddin’ around with the cars on a 
night like this! 

Ma Claus (hiding behind pantry 
Dick and that girl from the 
Polar Prep School drove down to 
the She 


sticks her fingers in her ears, pre- 


door) 


movies in the town car. 
pared for the worst.) 
explosively) —Of all the 
blankety-blankety-blankety families! 
What would ye all be doin’ anyhow 
I tell you, the 
younger folks nowadays are acaution. 
Ma Re- 
member, darling, don’t lose your tem- 
per. 


Santa 


if it wasn’t for me. 


Claus (diplomatically)— 
It’s Christmas eve, you know. 
resignedly)—All right, send 
around Sleigh No. 2 and a couple of 
good reindeer. 


Santa 


It’s five minutes to 
twelve and I've vot to be hoppin’. 
{rthur L. Lippmann 





Funnybones 


tn optimist isa guy u ho sends in 


1 “Funnybone” and then borrows 


tall 


£5 “till nert pay day - 


, 


i 


A CHRISTMAS EVE REVELER 


Before Prohibition. 


Judge will pay 85 for each one printed 


After Prohibition. 
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| “—AND ON EARTH PEACE, GOOD WILL TOWARD MEN” 

















Ls! 


CHRISTM 


RR Y 


ME 














ASS 


a MAS 


THE YEAR 2000 


Santa gives up his route and opens a self-service station 


IN 








MERR 


Y CHRI 


STMAS! 





“T been sicker’n a dog, Ezry. 


No Amateur 


Kriss—Do suppose that it 
will take long for your wife to learn 
how to drive the ear? 

Kross—It shouldn't! She had 
about ten years’ practice driving me! 


| “Well, how ye been, Jasper? Merry Christmas!” 
| 

| 

| 

| 


vou 





Same to you.” 


( \ Funnybones / 


The B 1 


“Shingle 


shingle all the d ly 7 


= . 
rber's Chrisimas 


’ , 
belles, shingle 


Carol — 
belles, \ 


” se me ‘N 
——Uudge will pay 85 for Gach one printed ~~ 


Voice From Top or Starrs—TIs that you, John? 
Joun (Who has the Christmas heaves) —No, m’dear—mussa 


been two other fellahs!”’ 





If a man can build a better house 
or make a better mousetrap than 
his neighbor the world will beat a 
path to his door to beat him out of 


the patent rights. 


sae 


After all, a Government job is 
better than no loaf at all. 


A th 


Matrimony is no gamble to the 
minister who marries the couples. 
He gets his in cash! 


Cellar Song 
Ss your songs of indoor sports, 
. With cocktail, maraschino, 
Or games of different 
sorts— 


chance of 


Like euchre or casino. 
One indoor sport with greatest thrill 
No doubt will be my ruin 
You play it with a little still. 
Its title? Just home-brewin’ 
You hide down in the cellar, dark, 
The door you lock behind you 
But have a care vour jolly lark 
Does not, by error, blind vou. 
No doubt, the product will corrode 
Your stomach and maltreat it, 
But when your precious pipes eX- 
plode 
The game is over—heat it! 
Arthur L. Lippmann 





—— 


























Vlea% 


SANTA-— But where's that beautiful million-dollar d ll 1 gave 


you last Christmas? 


Fo.iuies Girt—Oh, I broke him 


A youna lawyer had just opened 
+4 an office and hung out his 
shingle. The door of the anteroom 
opened, 

“Ah, a client,” thought he. “I 
must impress him.” 

He grasped the telephone. “No, 
I'm very sorry, but it will be abso- 
lutely impossible for me to take your 
case for less than $2,000. . . . No, 
I'm very busy with several other 
very important cases, and I simply 
can't take your case for less... . 
No... . No, [’m very sorry... . 
Good-by.”’ 

He hung up the receiver. His 
client seemed really impressed. 

“And now what can I do for you?” 
asked the voung lawyer briskly. 

“Oh, nothing much, 1 just came 
in to connect your telephone.” 


S. OB. 





Radiocide 


yo hy ld have heard my neigh 
be I 


line 

\bout his super-superdy1 

We had no peace—we could not dine, 
But that he’d constantly define 
His tuning secrets asmime, 

My health went into a decline 
My temper grew quite saturnine 
But no more now do I repine 

He cannot praise his pliodyne 

His biflex, triflex, triodyne 

For I’ve just fed him iodine! 

tL. o£. dh. 


(r;as Money 
“I suppose you give a great deal 
to charity 


“Yes anonymously through Mr 
Ro« ke fell I 


Dyin acta 
KV ( \Funnybones, 


\ 
y 


i (ag 


a? 





*Do you mind uf I break away for a few minutes now, Dad? I 
want t try him out on Pe te Bri u n’s airedal ee 




















MERRY CHRISTMAS: 














WORLD 








Mat YY- 











SS Ras 











“Unele Jaspers Repent- 
ance” 


A Dickens of a Christmas Story 


CCunistatas! 


with its 


How 


Instant 


the word 


suggestions of 


very 


snow, holly, wood fires and steaming 


puddings, smote Moyden F. Bilger 
through and through as he seated 


himself at his desk, in his pyjamas 
on a broilmg day in July. 
“Christmas,” he muttered to him- 
self as he wiped his perspiring brow, 
and im the middle of 


my vacation too. 


“Christmas, eh, 
This is a fine time 
for an editor to be asking me for a 
To Perth Amboy 
but J suppose I’ve 
Well, 


I'll show ’em a novelty anyhow.” 


Christmas story. 
with Christmas 
got to turn 


out something. 


“UNcLeE JASPER’S REPENTANCE” 


The snow descended on the town 
of Bingville in the darnedest 
Jasper 


gobs 
remembered 
seeing as he went down to breakfast 
on the 


CGirasper ever 


morning of December 25. 
“Merry Christmas,” said Jevins, as 
he pulled out the chair from under 
the old man in a playful Christmas 
spirit. “Merry Christmas, sir.” 

“Then celebrate it by being fired,” 
the 
floor, showing that,although bearded, 
he knew how to take a joke. On 
leaving the house he kicked the boy 
who was sweeping his steps and loud 


retorted Jasper, arising from 


rang the cheery laughter of old Jasper 
as the lad departed whimpering and 
tipless. On his way to his Stomach 
Tablets Factory (the only place of 
business open that day in all Bing- 
ville) he foreclosed a mortgage on a 
tenement, turned eight families adrift 
in the fast gathering mire, and emp- 
tied a package of tacks at the hos- 
pital entrance. After giving instruc- 


tions that the factory should keep 


SANTA CLAUS 


rubhe rs 








Nothing particular about this qe ntle - 
man except that he is actually wear- 
ing the tie his u ife gave him. 





Ten-to-One on the Dragon. 


MERRY CHRISTMAS! 







HALF-PAST TEN ON CHRISTMAS EVE 
Where's my hat 
and what did you do with them 


. y “f y 
Ye 
a’ ji 


~ 





VY 





. : ; 
where &§ my coat where 


reindeers? 


open until later than usual, owing to 
the big after-Christmas demand, old 
Jasper went to a cafeteria and en 
joyed a lovely Christmas dinner, all 
alone, happy in the knowledge that 
for once he had fooled all the Grasper 
children and grandchildren who had 
sponged on him every Christmas for 
years by gathering at his home and 
getting free food, free shelter, fre 
gifts 


vowed the old gentleman, on arriving 


and everything. This time, 


from distant cities, they would find 
the house completely deserted. But 
old Jasper had not really forgotten 
them for he had left a fine, rich, in 
dividual each of his 
flavored with 
strychnine. As the 


mince pie for 
relatives nicely 
dear old 
fashioned fellow finished his bowl of 
crackers and milk he chuckled as he 
“This is the finest Christ 
I'm glad | 


repented in time instead of bemyg a 


thought: 


mas I ever remember. 


sucker all my life 


The End 
Pe rey i arian 


( \Funnybones /~ 
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“MAMMA LOVE PAPA!” 
| . 
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eer OORT SOUTER PRS A EO OT ee ENE 
r, Norman Anthony. fesociate Editors, William Morris Houghton, William Edgar | ! Editor, Geurge Jean N 
Merry Christmas! Your Step-aunt 
In accordance with his annual custom JupGE wishes {unty Everything said to us the other day If vou 

his readers a Merry Christmas. He hopes vou have all don’t give me a formal introduction to your readers I shall 
written to Representative John Philip Hill, of Maryland, assume that you consider me a light woman and will 
for those marvelous recipes by which he makes fruit positively refuse to appear opposite vour page again.” 
juices non-intoxicating in fact whatever they are in stomach So, ladies and gentlemen, allow us to present your 
Have plenty of this harmless home-made dynamite on hand  Unele Sam’s second wife, Aunty Everything. She is, as 
for the holidays. It will help you and your friends to you may have noticed, the exact opposite in looks and 


enjoy them while upholding the majesty of the law. 

If wishes were horses JuDGE would be fairly lavish with 
his Christmas presents this vear. Thus, to both Jason and 
Canon Chase he'd give a first-class fumigation; to Wayne 
B. Wheeler, the water cure; to Imperial Wizard Evans, a 
fresh nightie; to all ministers’ wives, a military training 
to Prince Hurri Singh, an invitation to visit Long Island: 
to crossword puzzlers, a five-letter word that 


to A. B. See, 


would fit 


anywhere; a custard pie. 


The Ever Higher Education 


The University of Pittsburgh is planning a fifty-two 
story building, to be known as the “Cathedral of Learning,” 
in which it will house the major portion of its activities 
Elevators, and like 


shuttles in a vast loom of learning, or like pistons in a twin 


local express, working CeUust lesshy 


six engine of education, will shoot the young idea to and 
Thus Alma Mater 
will be setting her sons and daughters an example in punch 
and go, efficiency and 


from its class rooms and laboratories. 


“domination,” which ought to make 
them the Woolworths of their generation. 

We have wondered Whether the elevators 
for this skyscraper of scholarship will be by 
Mr. A. B. See, and in case whether education by 


elevator won't reconcile him to the higher learning 


somewhat 
furnished 
any 


The Babbit Bible 


This fifty-story rah, rah factory soon to rise in Pitts 
burgh is quite in keeping, of course, with the new sky- 
scraper churches on which we commented a week ago. 
Both are in line with the efficient new Bible recently trans 
lated into business-like English by the Rev. Dr. James 
Moffatt, of In Dr. Moffatt’s version the 
“begats” are euphemized, the “bulrushes” become “flags,” 
Noah’s “ark” becomes a “barge.” 


Glasgow. 


the “mess of pottage™ a 
“red omelet” and the Garden of Eden a park. (Note the 
touch of realtor in this last.) In other words, his Bible 
is just the kind to find favor in universities and churches 
that model themselves on office For it reads 


as nearly as possible like the mimutes of a dandy conference. 


buildings. 


temperament of his first wife, née Liberty 
death we shall nev 


untimely 
Moreover, she has 
in life is to obliterate what 
soever might remind us of her predecessor, of whom she 


. whose 
er cease to mourn. 


made it clear that her object 


is insanely jealous. She will, if she can, destroy every 
vestige of joy m our lives, dictate what we shall eat, 
drink, smoke, read, wear and see; make existence a penance 


and home a strait-jacket. So, be good children, now, and 
, and Uncle Wiggly will hang a 


vreat big shiny star right up over your bedroom window. 


Either that or look out for the Ku Klux. 


each give her a sweet kiss 


The Real Rotters 


Woman is not the only sex to have 
Man has one too 


‘’ 


a “dangerous age 
We should put it in the forties, slightly 
later than woman's, but overlapping it. 
is the time of life 
vitality has not vet 


In either case it 
come, but 
when ideals have flattened out, 
but temptations remain, and particularly the 
to prove to onese lf that 
Ernest Brace, a 
of adults, 
than those of undergraduates, about which their elders are 
He suggests a “little brother” 
on the part of undergraduates to rescue their erring elders 
“Tm sure,” he 
glad to help. 


when disillusionment has 
gone; 
temptation 
vouth is still a possession. 

oung novelist, thinks that the morals 
and particularly adults over forty 


, are Worst 


so concerned movement! 


says, “a million undergraduates will be 
. College men are much better behaved 
We feel that if the Republic is to be 
conserved, we must begin to watch our aunts and uncles.” 

He's probably right. In the eves of youth virtue is 
In the eves of middle 


able, and not entirely that. 


than their seniors. 


romantic. age it is merely respect- 
Things that make 


Yet 


complacency our own excesses while fussmg and fuming 


we can stomach without a qualm. we 


over the vounger generation. For them we create curfew 


laws, boards of censorship and ordinances 


bathing suits and dancing holds. To protect them, prima- 
rily, there exist Anti-Saloon Leagues and Watch and Ward 
Societies and Sabbath Day Alliances. 


What a lot of icalous hypo rites We ure ! 


| 
| 
| 
vouth sit k 
regard with 
regulating 
W. M. H. 
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—TAUGH 29 


Hussy—Vm a movie actor 


played in “The Covered Wagon.” 
**The Covered 


Co p Il saw 
Wagon” but I didn’t see vou. 
“I was inside the wagon.” 


Jimmie Hussy 


Palace 


I 








Cop—How old are you? 

“Twenty-four! I would 
have been twenty-six but | 
spent two years in Phila- 
delphia.” 











Hamtree Herrington and Walter 
| Crumbley in “Dixie to Broadway” 





~— 


Nothing Else But—— 
by George Jean Nathan 


I 


AM getting tired of sex. In the 
if theater, I mean. It seems that 
no less than two or three times 

a week I land at plays that deal with 
it. This has been going on now for 
about twenty years and I feel that I 
need a vacation. My bookkeeper 
tells me that, up to and including last 
night, I have seen exactly 8,216 sex 
plays. I have seen 129 in which 
country girls have been led astray by 
314 in which 
lovers have hidden under the bed or 
in the clothespress when a knock on 
the door indicated that the husband 
had come back unexpectedly from 
Altoona; 693 in which Henri Dela- 
tour, the shoe manufacturer, has cdis- 


the squire’s nephew; 


covered that his wife has betrayed 
him with Raoul Haricot, the young 
painter; 510 im which the maid has 
been misled by the son of the house- 
which the 
peasant girl has learned that her 


hold; 37 in betrayed 
beau is a cad at heart and has de- 
clined to marry him; and 445 in 
which the stenographer has confessed 
to Stuyvesant Gooseberg that she 


—_ee 
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Bob Watson and May Vokes 
in “Annie Dear” 


“Why is getting up at 
six o'clock in the morning 
like a pig’s tail?” 

“It’s twirly.” 


m” . 
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THE INSTINCT FOR BUMMING IT 


by Don Herold 


xcept along about Christmas 
K time, there are many moments 

of the vear when I think with 
the more intellectual side of 
me that I would like to be more of a 
tramp and a bum. At 
time, home life comes into its own 
with a The trouble of the 
birth and raising of all other kids 
in this world seems gloriously worth 
while on and 
several days before and after Christ- 
mas. 

Hoping that I dragged 
Christmas into this sufficiently to 
satisfy the request for 
“Christmas stuff” for this issue, I 
will proceed to review in and around 
“Beggars of Life” by Jim Tully 
(Albert and Charles Boni.) 

Not that I really want to be a 
tramp. I just reason it out fre- 
quently that I would be better off if 
I had more tramp in my make-up, 


if any 
Christmas 


bang. 


Christmas unt 


day 


have 


editor's 


and that a lot of other people would 


also. What I really want is hot 
baths and clean pillowcases and 
fresh handkerchiefs. Like nearly 
everybody else I have consecrated 
my life to these things. But I do 
know that life would be much 
sweeter if we could all make up our 
minds to be more aimless. We 
don't go nowhere enough. About 


the best hours I have are when ] 
throw down my work in the middle 


of the afternoon and say, ““To hell 





with all this,” and go out and roam 
without = de Here in 


get destinations, 


tination. 
America we goals, 
targets and quotas preached into us 
from the cradle to the grave. There 
that | more 
hungrily and hate more deeply than 


is no magazine read 
the American magazine. 

So a tramp book is 
good to have in the 

“Beggars of Life” 
some for long stretches, but it has 
it, so I 


something 
best of home 5. 


is mighty bore 


trains in 


of it 


read every page 


(C'ontinued on page 28) 











It’s Only Right 


| HE editor of a school reade 


signed for impressionable minds 


r de 


houlders a great. re spol bilit The 
ommon school reader has a lastu u 
uence Wp the ehild When the 
g is bent, somebody is to blame 
Phere should be nothing in an 
schoolbook to cause children to 


think of things they should: 
ol, At best. voung minds are liab 


i 
to wander. The dry element in tl 


country appreciates that fact. Is it 
anv wonder, therefore, that a move 
ment has been launched to confiscate 
all books that contain “oblection 


able” 


is Meant anvthu 


stories 7 B 
ig that is at 
gestive of alcoholi 


“objectionable” 
all sug 
stimulants. 
classics, eit] 


Phe following eT ln 
cause of title or content. are meluded 


n that categor and have been 
condemned: “The Fox and the 
Grapes,” “The Three Little Blind 
Pigs.’ “The Old Crow and the 


Pitcher,” “Rip Van Winkle,” “Daniel 
We bster’s First ( us hg 
Robert ¢ yr l O Brien 


ttt 
It would sound more plausible if 
it had been some applejack that 


Adam fell for. 





HAN 


MT LOR 
f t iy ; 
— ‘A ght d 
a 


77 
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“Didn't even know what town this was, but now I see it’s Holly- 


wood.” 


L’Amour 1924 


fRuey had been married thirteen 

years. 

Just thirteen vears. 

“LT adore you more every day,” he 
told her. 

“IT worship you, my darling,” she 
whispered im his ear. 

“You are the only woman in all 
the world I want to be with,” he said. 

“There is no one but vou, dear, I 
could ever care for,” she vowed. 

They had been married just thir- 
teen vears. 

But, of course, not to each other. 

Charles G. Shau 


Funnybones 


Most homes are mere filling 


stations 


, ee 


~ Jud¢e # I pay 85 for eau) one printed 


Criss—When is a man really old? 
Cross—When he goes to a musical 
comedy just for the music. 


Peace and Harmony 
Alice—SJack says you insulted him. 
Virginta—Yes, but we're friends 

again now. He apologized. 


x * 


The paths of romance lead but to 
the cradle, 


sae 


The man of the hour is the one 
whose wife told him to wait a minute. 
ae 

Guy —W ould—would you object if 
I called you Myrtle? 

Girl—Oh, no. But I'd think it 
was funny, as my name’s Bernice. 

eet 

When a man’s poor he has to live 
the simple life and when he’s rich 
the doctor orders him to. 


Griffith This Day Our 
Daily Film 
hy George Mitchell 


T™ man who never, or very, very 

rarely, goes to the movies be- 
cause, by some favoritism of the 
gods he has been so cluttered up with 
crowns and wreaths he can’t afford 
to be seen out with anything that 
isn't stamped “By Special Appoint- 
ment to H.R.H.” and all that sort 
of tosh... vou know the type: 
He wears his monocle to bed nights, 
do you see, lest his man, Martingale, 
might think he wasn’t used to wear- 
ing the thing and all that sort of 
fiddle-faddle. . . . Well, if this 100 
per cent. regular feller should drop 
in to see “Isn't Life Wonderful?” 
he's going to get the jolt that will 
bump off a couple of his bay leaves. 

My first impression as [ watched 
the first few hundred feet of this 
film was that it was too good to be 
true. I felt like the little boy who 
said there wasn’t any such animal as 
the giraffe. There couldn't be a 
picture as good as this. No motion 
picture could put this lump in my 
Adam’s apple. I must be wearing 
iny little brother's collar. 

It isn’t just the story that does 
the trick. It’s the way Griffith has 
made it. 

The story is of a poor, demolished 
German family broken on the wheel 
of the recent war. Their subsequent 
struggle for existence in the face of 
post-war famine and its consequent 
profiteering is the material at the 
director's command. The love story 
is as gentle as an April morning and, 
like an April morning, is entirely 
devoid of sexual complexes. The 
girl is as plain as a turnip; the bos 


(¢ ontinued on page 3) 





Dad's NETVICE } lag. 
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| ASK DAD—HE KNOWS | 


What They Laughed at in the Good Old Days 


Jones—This talk about Friday 
being unlucky is all nonsense. My 


wife accepted me on a Friday. 





Smith—But how about your wife? 
| 
Judge, 1900 
Her Status 
S/, nny Who's dat lady ove r dere? 
Tuffy—Dat ain't no lady; dat’s 
| me mudder. Judge, 1903 
Free and Easy 
Leary What did the judge say 
when yer sassed him? 
Bleary—said I wuz a trifle too free 
an’ give ne SIXT days. 
| Judge 1901 
aad Hengler in Judge, 1909, 
UNSETTLED 
Patience sitting on a monument is Repecca—Who was de bes’ man at 
not wait with de wedd'n, John Jonsin’? 
Patience collecting for a monument Jonstna— Dat’s a point what ain't 
fund. —J ud ye » 190.3 settled yet, Re becca, 
| 
aa , \™= 
T. S. Sullivant in Judge , 1905. 
HIS WAY OF PUTTING IT 
FIRST TR AMP Bill, what's “Tnsomnia’’? 
SECOND ‘TRAMP— Insomnia? 
widout wakin’ up. 
| 
_——— -= 


The Ghost’s Part 
Thespis—What did 


theatrical « ompany ¢ 


oll do in the 
Foyer—I had a speaking part goin; 
out and walking one coming bac! 


Judge » 1005 
FAS 


It’s an ill wind that inflates no 
tires. Jud ye, L190 


Not =O Bad 
Mrs. Did Vure 


come home sober? 
Mrs. Comparatively 
He admitted he was drunk 
Judge, 1901 


Kelli husband 


» 
Rooney 


What Did She Mean? 
OF, rald I 
wrote last week. 
Lthel Why that was 
the cleverest thing you ever did. 


Judge , 190 


tore up that 


Ppoom I 


‘Tore it up? 





Why, where a feller can't sleep at night over ten or twelve hours 











“Church was 
Wasn't it?” 
“Ves.” 
“What was the trouble? 
“Some 


one bleu an auto horn out- 
side and the male quartet was all that 
was left.” 


—West Virotnta MoonsHINE 


Captain (harshly)—Button up that 
coat. 
Married Reeruit 


my dear. 


Yes, 


Virginia Tt pe r 


absentl\ 


Sigma—What's th 
tant law in physics? 
X1I—Shake well before using. 

—Rensselaer Pup 


most impor- 


™ 








». of 
Vie | 
He—The people who run this tea- 
room are awful robbe rs. 
Sue— Ves? 
“Awful. One 


two hours without ever getting served 





night we sat he re 


and they charged us fifty cents for 


parking PENN STATE Frotu 


~_——_—_ — 
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tm 4 
fP 
{ i 
CLs 
i ’ ‘ 
7, ~ 


Mr. Ve wlywed Dearest. I just 


took out a $100,000 policy in your 
favor 
The Mrs. 
another 
the rest of my life 
Minnes 


Darling, I'll never say 


word about vour driving 


ta Ski-U-Mah 








A Prehistoric Petting Party 
In ancient times the 


careman’s char 


measure of the 


Was the nuscle that he carried im 
his pre h sforic arm; 
I hen the parlor lights were lowered 


un his siveet e pleasant home, 
He'd plant a little love pat on her 
prel istoric dome 4 


—Kansas Brown BuLu 
fas 


Alpha I got 
last that 
some well-known poetry. 

Beta—All right; what is it? 

‘Lay s of Ancient Rome.’ ’ 
Oregon Ovwil 


some eggs in Italy 


summer reminded me of 


Bada 


“Those trousers of yours look a 
hit Worth 
“The v re on their last legs.” 


C.C. N.Y. Mercury 
Pad 


Our idea of a dumb man is one 
who strikes a match at midnight to 
see what time it is by the sun dial. 

Virginia Sniper 














q™ 1N in a track suit isn't neces~ 
a 
arily a detective 
















Dery 
“OW “tls 7 
Fre’ - each One pp Paid ~ 
$5) “Aled 


—WitiiaMs Purpe_e Cow 
Telegram to friend—Washout on 
line, cannot come. 

Reply 
shirt. 


anyway, borrow a 


N.Y. Medley 


Come 


AIS 


Yoo—Didja see that girl pass by? 
Hoo—J u? 
“No, Irish!” 

—( olby White Mule 


Sled 


First Frosh—I don't see why they 
want to learn us this old English for 
anyway. 

Second Ditto—Me neither. 
no good to an engineer. 

Le high Burr 


It ain’t 














“Now, Be mni, can you & pe ll 
‘aroid’?” 
“Sure. Vot is der void?” 


STEVENS TEcH STONE MILL 
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SHRIEK—/ 
last hi pht 
SHEIK 


uralgia 


Dow hié é Y 


Texas RANGER 


| 


Mary I don't see am 


pal k here. 


Land—That is simple lhere isn’t 
any. 
“Then why does that sign say, 
‘Park Here’ ?”’ Oregon Owl 
tt sh 


Flap—Wher dearie? 
Deb—Onut for a ride with Jack. Do 
T need a coat? 


“z should sav not 


vou going, 


You'll 


need 


a fan.” Colgate Banter 
Fae 
Steno—If any one calls vou want 
me to say that vou're not in 
Boss—That’s right, and neve 


working, or thev'll kno 
vou re ly ing. 


M nnesota SI 


mind 


-U’-Mal 


ke tl bon re 


Broke 
oie 





Witiiams Purp 


Cow 








Knew What He Wanted 
“Gif 


mon. 


me two pounds of dat sal 
“That isn’tsalmon. That’s ham.” 
“Who asked vou vat it vas?” 


. Iowa Friv l 


“Do you believe in a third party?” 
“Tt all depends on the first two 


Dart nouth Jack a’ Lante rn 


Oo 





“Liza, didja 
ah sent ya?” 
“Ah didn’ 
Black Boy.” 
*Lawd, 


weah them flowahs 


weah nothin’ else but 
gal, wheah didja pin’ *m?”’ 
CALIFORNIA PELICAN 


She 
here? 
He So I could talk to you 
“Le t's Zo back and dance.” 


a Bu knell Belle Hop 


Why did 


vou bring me out 


“Oh, Sue, vour brother saw me kiss 
vou! What shall I give him for hush 


money 2 


“Oh, he usually gets fiftv cents.” 
Kansa Sour O2 l 
sae 

She—Don't vou love driving on a 


night like this? 
He Yes, but 
wait till we got 


I thought I would 
farther out in the 


country Oregon Owl 





wi 


vith a 


Knight Kans 


“Love Send 
ALAr 


/ 
N 
YAN 
te, 
a 
WY ~ 
: v ane + 
‘Flow do you get so any girls?” 


“Oh, I just sprinkle a little gaso 
ny handkere] é ' 


C.C.N. Y. Mercury 


XJ = x 


Lady 
mder if that clock is right? 
Inmate—Ot course not It 


Visiting 


wouldn t be here if it was 


| rst One I went out 


rl last night, but walked right on bi 


to see my\ 


second Didn't vou even go in? 
There was it in front 


sign on it It said Willvs 


ur UO 


a Car ot 


a >) 


{ttia—What do v think of 


Boy—I don't hesitate long 
ink about it! { 


enougn 


oloradyo Dodo 





a Little Gift of Roses.” 


ima RawMer-J AMMER 


Insane asvium I 
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CHRISTMAS EVE y 4 03 i 
; ' ’ 7 
MopERN M AID Hello! Police station? iH ell, Ive trapped a burglar fj ) 
in my room u ho has been trying to pull the old Santa Claus gag on me, f 4 
il ee p him till you send up your bus. 


2 Pants=1 Coat? 


Prouxs always ask me why, for the 

past forty years, I have continu- 
ously worn the same suit of pepper 
and salt clothes; and I always reply 
to them: Because J abhor waste, 
le Spise loose ends, and suffer from 
aun evenness complex an all-obses- 
sive penchant for the leveling of 
hills and = filling of valleys. The 
truth of the matter is that I have 
heen a victim of the 2-pants suit 
hypothesis, that illusory — theory 
which economically equates 2 trousers 
with 1 coat. 

I conomically! 

Ha-ha' 

Forty years ago to-day I bouglit 
my first 2-pants suit. But were my 
sartorial affairs evened up thereby? 








4 fiftieth coat, thus continuing the 
maddening 2-trouser cycle that I 
shall be unable to halt unless I live 
to be over a hundred. 

However. there Is hope vet. For 
some day I shall have to die; and 
some day I must be translated to 
infinity where the parallel lines 
meet, and 1 coat wears and wears 
out—with mathematical evenness 
as 2 pairs of pants! 


( yril i. Egan 


True, the coat did not survive the 


we 
™- =e 
“ort 


second pair of trousers, but that was ,’ 

; : [ 
the pity of it. My first coat worn é/ N| 
out, three more months of wear in 3 tJ 
the second pants, what was I to do ; y 


but buy a second coat to match? 


; 


2 


And a third pair of trousers to give 
the brand-new jacket a run for its 


—— 


money ? ' 

A ; P 

And vet, even after these extraor- | 
dinary precautions, the second coat 

still had two and a half months of i 


wear left in it when the third pair 
of pants had worn themselves unfit 
for publication; whereupon true 
economy demanded that I purchase 
a fourth pair of pepper and_ salt 
trousers and—to give the fourth 
trousers their proper wearing value— 
a third pepper and salt coat, and a 
fifth pants to catch up to the third 
coat, and a fourth coat to fully 
evaluate the fifth pants, and... 





But enough! You may see, by 
these items, the desperate tread- 
mill race which I have been run- 
ning. I had hoped, in this the 
fortieth vear of my 2-pants experi- 
ment to equate matters; by careful 
mathematical calculation, I had 
computed that on the eighth day 
of the coming month, the knees of 
my eighty-eighth pepper and salt 
pants would give way exactly at the 
moment that my elbows would break 
through the sleeves of my forty- 
ninth pepper and salt coat. Alas! 

Last nighit my house took fire, and 
while my forty-ninth coat was burned 





to ashes, an imbecile fireman (curse 
him!) rescued the eighty-eighth trou- “Wley, Santy Claus! You forgot to 
sers, for which IT must now buy the fill my stocking!” 
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Pity All Parents at Sea on 


a Night Like This 
| ARBARA, aged nine, is reading a : 
seafaring tale. e ‘ 
” ‘ na . we RY ra 
Daddy? PREZARN ON EUG rdeg a 
: 4 ' , ae d R 
What ts it, dear? if eb AAA Ls] i +2 s bs ,444 
What are the stern sheets? 4 by y 9% ¢% ~¥eS 4 ¢ we ue SNTUR ve ‘A i 
. p 7 ¥ 
Democratic ne Wspapers, dear. Mya, ben 76 va yy 
Oh! < PY 
Sil " Aw ’ q 4 a) Ne 
Hence © \ j . 
é Y Vf €h es rl 
): ‘ 4 mF 4 ’ : 
addy * y ¥ ¥ #5 , 
Don't bother daddy. Ask your Y ) e+ 
mother ro f 
Mamma? aA t 
Yes, dear / 


Is the steerage pussage where the f 
ruader comes out? i \ 
No, dear, steerage is a method of 
shipping cattl 





Oh, ves. It says, “They were 
herded together like steers.” Santa—I'n 

Silence. 

Mamma? 

Yes. dear. Ile Who Hesitates 

Do ships have log cabins? en tg I’ sent don** halieve that tis honbats 

No, dear. ( t. is to be lost. trv and hesitate 

Well, ships always keep a log, don’t . before lying over the telephone, and 
they? 

Yes, dear. 

And ships have cabins, haven't 
they? 

Yes, dear. 

Don't they keep the log in the 
eabin? 

Yes, dear. 

Then why isn’t it a l—— 

Run along to bed, dear. 


Centi 


} ’ 1.* . 
darned glad the res only One lid vi the 


see if vou get away with it! 

You are sitting after dinner with 
that comfortable glow which comes 
from a judiciously filled tummy; you 
are wearing your old. slippers, and 
vou are deep in a vividly colored 
novel, when the telephone rings, and 
vou find it is Mrs. Featherstone, who 


2 ' wants to know if she can come 





ove 


ols ‘ eee, with her husband and her mother to 
esign bachelor 8 { nas, 
Lan A. Siawe Ad sign jor a wchetlor risting spe nd the evening. Hesitate—and 


see What happens to vou! Instead, 
vou must come out instantly witl 
something convinemg like this 
“Why, we would just love to ha 
vou, Mrs. Featherstone, only Emil 
has just been arrested for forgery!” 


( 


Hesitation again would be fatal im 
a case like this. You enter the 
Gurglehem’s living-room, just 





us 
Miss Gurgleheim, the tall one with 
: _ the purply ‘nose and = the Adam’s 
apple, is about to sing. Now is your 
aa chance to plunge in cnstantly witl 
? f “This is only how-do-vou-do and 
rh aood-by, Mrs. Gurgleheim! I onl 
A 6S + 
eat oF, stopped im for a second to tell vou 
F that when I left Jim O'Connor's at 
Ay the corner, vour husband had alread 
lost his month's salary at rumm 
\ : 1 vA. but he liked Jim’s stuff so much that 
* _ : a 
‘| & / \ he felt you wouldn't mind’ when vou 
ihe = ‘ Jf Z bow gracefully and beat it —quick 
S AY i Indeed, perfect truth will back up 
~ - 


the old proverb that he who hesitates 


Santa Claus-— Palm Beach mode I. 1S lost. T/ as E-dae li 7 


; a iiiishiencitinidininaemin \sininicnniaaiaiaiial 





a 
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Oh. no, 


their shopping till the last minute and are taking carrier pigeons al 


prompt and certain delivery. 


Nothing Else But— 


Continued from page 18) 


cannot become his wife because in 
the long ago she had surrendered to 
the wiles of a wild Yale boy. 

My bookkeeper goes on to supply 
we with the further information that, 
up to and including last night, I have 
been regaled with 536 plays in which 
clergymen have fallen for ex-ballet 
dancers and opera singers; 217 plays 
in which the big scene has consisted 
in either a ringing defense of sex or 
a rmgmg denunciation of it; 328 
plays in which the young man on 
trial for stealing a ruby scarf pin has 
turned out to be the illegitimate son 
of the prosecuting lawyer and in 
which, a moment later, the old serub- 
woman has turned out to be the cul- 
prit’s mother, and 509 plays in which 
locked the 
door and demanded that their fair 
supper companion pay the price. 
And these, if you will take your lead 
pencil and figure it out, constitute 
but a small portion of the 8,216. 

No wonder, then, that I am a bit 
fed up on sex and begin to long for a 
little pure stuff. I am off the Paula 
Tanquerays and Fanny Hawthornes 


amorous ancients have 


and am beginning to long once more 
for the Little Evas and Cinderellas. 


they are not buying pigeons for Christmas presents. 








They put off 
ng tu usure 


I am sick of locked doors and bed- 
rooms and “Oh, Gods!” and “You- 
ready 
again to believe in the stork and 
glass slippers. 

These profound thouglits 
been born in me since my view of 
my §8,216th 
sex divertisement. “Dawn” falls 
into the pigeonhole 382. It is the 
sex play in which sex is vouchsafed 


don't-mean’s——?"" I am 


have 


Tom Barry's “Dawn,” 


It is, further, a 


written sex play. 


the ringing defense. 
Emma 
Dunn appears in her 1,272d mother 


sloppily 


role and gives an occasionally stagey 
but generally effective performance. 


it 


()' Rn vounger dramatic actresses 


~“ who are going in for a try at 
musical comedy are finding out things 
them. In common with 
others, they 
lieved that the musical comedy stage 
that all a girl had 
to do to succeed on it was to put on 
a pink dress with a lot of ruffles at 
the bottom of the skirt, sing a little, 
dance a little, and smile 


lo dismay 


mans have long be- 


was child’s play, 


without a 
let-up from half past eight until 
Ruth Chatterton is the 
latest of our dramatic young women 
to learn that 
spoofing them. 

Miss Chatterton lias recently tried 
herself that 
compared with drama, was 
like rolling off a log. But, like a 


number of others who have tried to 


eles en. 


solmne one has been 


to prove to musical 


comedy . 


prove the same thing to themselves 
during the last vear or two, she has 
discovered that all that glitters is not 
Ned Wayburn can teach 


dancing, but he can’t teach gayety. 


sO casy. 


And there are many singing teachers 
who can teach a dramatic actress how 
to sing, but who cannot teach her 
how to sing glamour into a musical 
show. Miss Chatterton is a very 
pretty young woman and one with 
pretty music-show legs and consider- 
able personal allure, but her dancing, 





“Oh, Mummy, [ve been ringing up all the afternoon, and such a nice lady 


keeps saying ‘Hullo!’ to me.” 
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her singing and her stage deportment A4 a ' far, Patt 
are not such as go to make a musical / WG ALLA: 4 1) AAA tg | G54 7 1 
Ai 4i4 , | 
i 


comedy star. She dances as if the 


musk show stage were Pierre's al 


i 


the dinner hour and sings as if the 
audience were made up entirely of 
Vassar girls. She is too ladyvlike 
about itall. She lacks the swing and 
ease and happy oh hell quality that 
are essential to music show success. 

The vehicle in which Miss Chatter- 
ton appears has been fashioned from 
the play known as “Come Out of the 
Kitchen” and is called “The Mag- 
nolia Lady.” It provides very 
mediocre entertainment. Henrs 
Miller, the impresario of the eve- 
ning, has not only placed a dramatic 
actress in the title role but has further 
placed a dramatic actor in the leading 
male role. The latter is utterly un- 





suited to the music show stage and 
cuts a ridiculous figure. 

It is now Marilyn Miller's turn to Jack Frost decides to commercialize his art 
laugh. When that young woman 


recently made her appearance in 


“Peter Pan,” a critical raspberry was may be more, after all, toa mere song No Doubt 
ere wins ite and dance girl the some of us , ' 
bestowed upon her to the gene ral ” dat ' x — ‘ " How long will it take me to see 
critical boys think. ” 
effect that a mere song and dance girl : London 
had a lot of nerve to think she could “Depends on the fog 
» i] rier. rvnal 
play such a dramatic réle. A skillful Sat Louisville Cou Journa 
dramatic actress has now once again 


; Convinced of It 
tried to play a mere song and dance Hostess—What, going already, Mr 


girl’s role and, like the other dramatic (re vou sure it is really and trul 


love?” she asked 


Jones? And must you take your 


actresses of the last few vears who dear wife with vou2”’ 


have tried to do the same thing, has Jones—I'm sorry to say I must. Positive,” answered the practical 
found the going too hard. There — Answers voung man who had just proposed 


“You see [I doctored myself for two 
weeks for indigestion before deciding 
just what the symptoms meant. Oh, 
it’s love, all right.’ 

en Bi ston Ever 7 Transcript 


f 


Would-be Diner—Waitress. please 
find out if your colleague from whom 
l ordered a steak some time ago, is 
still « mploy ed here? 


Passing Show (London 





eae 
eS TeneT a RA A youth took his first check to the 
ne bate HLA ‘ - i! . +H bank. The cashier asked h m to 


indorse it, so he took up a pen and 
wrote on the bac k. “— heartily Ill 
dorse this check.” Tit Bit 





tt 
Short-sighted Father—\ hate to complain on Christmas morning, but 
I must say that this ham is incredibly tough. And how did vou come to fall in 
Wife—Why, George, you're eating the bedroom slippers that Aunt the pond?” 
Agatha sent! “T didn’t come to fall in—I came 
| Passing Shor London to fish.” London Mail 








Host—That'’s one of my ancestors. 


galle« mn. 








He traveled 500 miles on a 


Guest—By Jove! He must have had a good car! 


The Instinct for Bumming It 
Continued from page 19) 


Is it the toy instinet in us which 
makes us like trains and boats? Or 
is it just the plain passion we all 
have to go somewhere from here? 
We perhaps stifle our restlessness 
too much. I fancy that God, when 
he figured out evolution as the 
method for creating a perfect world, 
realized that he could not get 
humans to help him carry out his 
work of evolution unless he made 
them awfully restless. He probably 
imtended that we should blow like 
seed in a breeze all over the bloom- 
ing universe, and did not count on 
us tying ourselves down so hard to 
grocery stores and mortgages and 
hatracks. Thus I see divinity in 
tramps. 

One thing I can not understand 
in “Beggars of Life” is why police 
and detectives are so hard on tramps. 
If a lot of guys want to roam around, 
why not let them roam? (They are 


—Passing Show (London) 


Vulgar Customer (disgustedly) 


Woarter 





merely specializing in letting off the 
restlessness for all of us; somebody 
has got to attend to domg nothing 
else than bemg restless. And surely 
fifteen or twenty hoboes are not 
going to stall any freight tram. Why 
is civilization so set agaimst vagraney 
when vagrancy is really what we all 
want in the long run? Don't we 
try to hurry and be successful so we 
can take Cook's tours and so we 
can play more golf? Why not 
arrest all Cook tourists and all 
golfers for vagrancy? Society is so 
inconsistent. A tramp is” simply 
living the millionaire life without 
taking the best vears of his life to 
get a million. ‘Tramps can teach us 
the short cut. 

It must be much more comfortable 
to ride all night on a pile of straw im 
a boxcar than to ride in a Pullman 
with a bunch of drummers. The 
ventilation, the smells, and the com- 
pany are all better in the boxcar. 

One of the most imteresting epl- 
sodes m “Beggars of Life™ is’ the 
story of the voung “boe’s” struggle 
with typhoid fever. He got it away 
out West, and beat trains to Chicago 

was on the road several days with 
a raging fever. This is almost 
enough to scare any tramping dreams 
out of me. Still we can not live our 
lives on the basis of anticipating 
typhoid fever. 

The book is self-conscious in its 
roughness. Slang is dragged in by 
the heels. It is full of men with 
one eve or one leg and with scars 
and lice and stubble beards. You 


can see its author trying to give us 





Hi, waiter, what d'you call this stuff?” 


That ver good soup—('réme Reine. 


“I can taste the rain all right, but the cook’s forgot the cream.” 


“= London Mail 









































rough stuff. It 


tiresome detail. 


is full of trivial and 
He tells us how he 
was bit by mosquitoes—well, we 
have all been bitten by mosquitoes. 
He frequently tells us what he had 
for breakfast and what he dreamed 
don't 


But it has trains in it, and switch- 


last night, when we care. 
yards at night, and puffing engines, 


and cinders on almost every page. 


Disillusion 

Wm arms outstretched, he came 

to me, 

And stood, and stayed, triumphantly, 
And all my soul was in mine eyes 
To see him stand thus loverwise, 

With thought of no one else but me. 


And so I rose, and tenderly, 

Heaving a maiden’s happy sighs, 

Went toward my love in shy surprise 
With arms outstretched. 


Alas, it was not I he sought! 
T counted in his sight as naught! 
“Twas but to show the monstrous 


size 


Of some poor fish which he had 
caught, 
That made him stand in that fond 
guise 


With arms outstretched! 


That Woke Her Up 
“At last Jim has been able to put 
a stop to his wife’s extravagance.” 
“How did he manage it?” 
“He warned her that if she didn’t 
let up there'd be nothing left for 


alimony ‘oa _ Boston Transcript 
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“Willie Smith's an atheist, 
i hat male 8 you say that?” 


“(food graciwus! 
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“He doe sn't believe in Santa Claus!” 





Useful gifts are always popular. 





Consternation in a Scotch family when little Willie swallows the 
only sixpence in the Christmas pudding. 





Passing Show (London) 


Nervous Woman (to persistent 


beggar If I give you a piece of 
pudding you will never return, will 
you? 


Be ggar Well. lady » you know yvour 
puddin’ better than I do. 


— Answers 


An American scientist says that 
the world will end m 4,000 vears. 
So there is still time for Prohibition 
to make good. 

—Passi 


ng Show (London) 


sas 
Doctor- Deep breathing, you under- 
stand, destroy s microbes. 
Patient—But, doctor, how can I 
force them to breathe deeply? 
—Tit Bits 
Cautious Miss 
“Why aren't vou married? Afraid 
you can't 
salary?” 
“I’m not, but the girl is.” 
Boston Evening Trans ripe 


4 At 


FF 


In New York it 


illuminate golf COUPses by SCurt hhight 


is proposed to 


so that play can be continued at 
night. In our opinion, if a golfer 
can't get round by dusk, he 
mark the place and try 


morning. 


should 
again next 
London Opinion 


support a wife on your 











AMUSEMENTS 








OPENING JAN. | 


NEW YEAR’S NUMBER 


JUDGE 


Full of Laughs 
ONE WEEK ONLY 


Best Seats Fifteen Cents 





BY POPULAR DEMAND 
\nother 
CROSSWORD PUZZLE 
NUMBER of JUDGE 
OPENS JAN. 10 
at the 


NEWSSTAND 





7) 


COMING J AN. 24 


MIDSUMMER 
NUMBER 


ol 
JUDGE 


20 Degrees Warmer Insic¢ 








THEATER NUMBER 
OPENS FEB. 21 


With an All-star Cast 





COMING MARCH 14 
INDOOR SPORTS 
NUMBER 





EXTRA SPECIAI 
ATTRACTION 
JUDGE'S ANNUAL 
\DVERTISING 
NUMBER 
Will Be Brought Out About 
the 2d Week in April 


Watch for It 





SS oS 





oye i . 


Hostess—Aren’t you fond of Christmas pudding, Doctor? 
Doctor—Not ve ry—but I'm deeply indebted to it! 


Griffith This Day Our 
Daily Film 
Continued from page 20 


as naive as a stalk of celery. I have 
never seen a love story on the screen 
so tenderly handled and, strange as 
it may seem, it grips more power- 
fully than all the lip-biting contests 
that have ever been contended by 
Arab sheik or U. S. flapper. It’s 
just that that Griffith has achieved 
in this remarkable picture. He has 
reached the height of forcefulness by 
the simplest methods. His thunder 
is the silence of night. His terror is 
that of suspense. The silent in- 
action of the mob of hunger-driven 
thugs that lay in wait for the young 
lovers’ harvest of potatoes drives you 
up out of your chair. If they had 
waited another ten minutes, I'd 
have run down the aisle and slashed 


Passing Show (London) 


the screen. You may not like 
“Isn't Life Wonderful.” You may 
find it sad. But you will find it 
beautiful. Nothing that I have 
ever seen equals the truth of Carol 
Dempster’s and Neil Hamilton's 
characterizations. And as for the 
picture itself, I unqualifiedly put it 
down as the finest picture I have seen. 
* ‘ * 

Yu might say that “Sundown” is 

a good picture. But you'd be 
telling an awful whopper. Take 
the cows out of it and the whole 
thing evaporates like milk. There 
isn't anything else in the picture 
but a few indifferent actors who 
wander about the great open spaces 


as thoroughly at sea as the cows that 
watch them. Id gladly tell you the 
story,only there isn't one. Yes, there 
is, and it’s this, briefly: Fifty-five 
thousand cows go to Texas. There 














“Will you come and play bridge, sir?” 


“Sorry. I don’t play.” 





“Great Scott! Then whatever made you join a golf club?” 


London Mail 

































is no plot. They just go. And what 
is really original in the picture is 


Aladdin would have liked to 
meet this young lady. He had 
this: there isn’t any villain in it and a good lamp; but see this! 
that as you must know is never, 
never au fait in a Western. It isn't 


even savoir faire. And the love in 





terest rates about one and a half per 


| 
cent. “Sundown” is about as ex 
citing as a game of chess played be- 
tween an expert and a wax figure. | 
It’s finished im one move. It's the 


most footless footage I've SCeCTL. 





MET Benny Leonard in a one 

round bout the other day and | 
lost the bout. This is the first 
“Flying Fists” picture I’ve seen and 
I enjoy “il the straight from the 
shoulder antics of the actor-fighter. | 
The pieture has all the cauliflower 
ear-marks of a prize fight Benn 
goes after his audience just as he 
goes after his man in the ring. If you 
like fight ( omedies, you'll like Be nny. 
He's sincere and human and puts up e 
as good a battle as any leading man l he biggest and the smallest 
in pictures. In the story Benny wins 
a $200 purse to put his lil’ lame ; 
brothe r through college. What The biggest lamp made by 
could be fairer than that? the General Electric Com- 
(0R SWANSON has enough per- pany 1S 30,000 watts, equiv- 

sonality to make the best alent to 100,000 candles. The 

scenario look self-conscious. She | smallest is called the “grain 


seldom has to exert herself with 


“Wages of \ irtue ag ‘| he picture | of wheat”’ lamp. It is used in 








is shoddy comic opera. Costumes surgical operations on the 
and artificial plot are interwoven and stomach. 
it is all quite obviously trapped out 
o fi lw sta Gloris ~ lw’ ¢ Whi al- b-4 
. fit t! star | ria i the acting pean Alght Both are Mazpa Lamps, like 
0 a regimen quar ere somew here a . : > - 
in Arabia. I've forgotten my Arabia, we beget the lamps in your home— 
and didn’t recall the exact spot. | MAZDA Lamps— and MAZDA being the mark of 
Three men in the regiment get all the current for light th O ti 0 h sii, 
messed up over Gloria but the Wii) | Se Meare Hac) ec n inu us researc ser 
she rolls her eyes you are rather | Ses Soe tat Saas vice centered in the General 
surprised there isn’t a civil war in and use them freely ; Electric laboratories in 
the barracks no other home com- 
fort costs so little. Schenectady. 
AAs 


Answer to Judge's Radio 
Crossword Puzzle broadcast GENERAL ELECTRIC 
from station WGBS on De- 

cember 17. 
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314, Meter | A monthly magazine with pictures of your fa- 
i ¥ j 
vorite movie stars On all newsstands the 
e —- beecesessemenneneemmnnen 7 J econd of each month 











In your own hands for 6 days, without 
obligation - see what you can do with 
a wonderful new simpli 


BUES 
rueC/lone 
SAXOPHONE 


EASY — most any child can quickly 
learn to play one of these Bueschers. 
It doesn't require any special “talent” 
-no practice “‘drudgery.”” In 90 days 
you should be able to play in a band 

@ 


or orchestra. 15 
BUESCHER BAND INSTRUMENT CO. 
401 Buescher Block Elkhart, indiana 











More Money 


You have the location for this 5c Mint 
Vender where it can earn $25 to $50 a week 
clear profit. Requires no atten- . 
tion. Pays out generously to pat- 
rons and so is played 
constantly. Your 
profit sure. 

Or make around 
$100 a week by own- 
ing a few Venders 
which you rent out 
ion 50°, commission, 
Machine operators 
are making fortunes 
this year. 

Free Folder giving 
low cash price 
description of this 
money-getter. Write 
for it today. Dept. M-19 


rican Novelty Co., 2455 Archer Ave., Chicago, tll. 


life’s Secrets! 


ou" 
traigh 
vice to newly married. Explains anatomy of 
Sex- 
cy. 














































. laws of 


isorders, 8-Health and 
9—Story of Life. In all, 104 chap 


ters, 77 Wiustrat 612 E 
" ust ations . Examine 
our risk Mailed ln a plain wrep 


‘Send No Money 












rite for your cone todas. Deo't send 
a on! 5 
en urrival, Money retunded if not natiotecter’. 


SRANKLIN ASSOCIATION 
.4602. 186 No. LaSalle $t.. C 












Protect yourself against 
hold-up, rowdies, etc. with 
this clever cigarette case 
of light weight metal. Looks 
exactly like the real thing! Pull 
the trigger, back flies the lid 
showing your cigarettes. Lots 
of fun scaring your 
friends, and a great 
protector. Sold exclu- 
sively by us. PAY POST- 
MAN $1.79 on de- 

livery plus tage. 


Money back if not satisfied. 
PATHFINDER CO., Dep. JF7B, 534 Sixth Ave. O.¥, 


BOW LEGS? 


Our Garter (pat'd 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 


if Lecce Bend In or Out 
Self Adjustable 
It Holds Sox Up—Shirt Down 
Nota “Form” or “Harness 
No Metal Springs 
Free Booklet—-Plain Sealed Envelope 
THE T. GARTER CO. 
Dent. 22 $29 BEACON S8T., BOSTON 


“TWh\aiias 


To introduce our imported Mezicea BLU- 
FLASH GEM, theonlylow priced gem ex- 
z, matching ine die , With same blue-white 
brilliancy and re! fire, guaranteed 20 years, we'll send 
tree this beaotifal, flashing tery red Mexican Ruby. Just 
clip out this ad, mail with your name, address and 1c to 
partly cover handling cost and we’l! mail FREE. with catalog 
of gems and special half price offer. Write today. 


Mexican Gem Importing Co, 1-5 Mesilla Park, W. Mex 


Pat. Pending 
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Just what she wanted! 
r . , vs > y 
Key to Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 8 
Horizontal Vertical 
e 1 Wi kind of music is snoring? 1. How does paying r income tax make y 
5. A weekly event with some men (not bath). feel (besides broke 
» A blea 2. A villainous exclan or 
10. A stepfather (two words). $. Synonym for sufficier phoneti 
11. Something to watch in a restaurant. 4. A doctrine or dogma maintained as being 
13 th oys call Edwars true. 
14 » when they break windows 5. Desired in soup and mus edies 
5 re sermons tones, ind this 6. Something to keep up trousers 
kind of « brick ‘ n of the | }-« ring 
16. Concerning (abrv gen n one nd ot of tl 
18. What runs around a yard that women 
gossip r? 9. Something to make iv ! morning 
1. WI vets rough with the sailors? 12. Something that con between nine and 
23. Something 1 pull nd hit the apple. eleven (not bedtime stor 
No, William Tell, the word isn’t bow 17. The kind of fight lad joy 
24. Made Babe Ruth famous 19. What you hit if v« lon't roll off the alley 
#6, When two road hogs meet 20. What wives keep on tl band 
28. Something tha ery hard to break. 21. A maker of it ps 
30. The way an Irishman says “I.” 22. What you ry o of r cellar in the 
31. Chief characteristic of an old maid spring 
82. A Greek letter (often associated with Eata 44. Three in front of every pawn shop 
Bite 25. What get wher drink too much 
3. The kind i hill that Fords regret. Don't be confused with what you get from the 
5. People who live in these kind of house wife under the same circumstance 
d pull down t! hades 26. A distress signal 
i 1 gular of bs ne 27. What the world fliers took from Los 
pe ssior Angeles to San Francisec 
$8. Supposed be demountable 28. Something that goes with a kiss 
40. A game played by reformers 29. “It is ontraction 
$2. What lo wher lon't “ant 4. Something you really shouldn't do with e 
45 A conjuncti knif 
$7. What du r car run f that ir 6. A quadrumar 
wife doesn't 
$8. Somethir | nad he old parlor 8. Used on tl nvas ol t fight ring 
hing of o. 99 44/100 per cent. of all policemen 
0. I $1. Farthest awa m the botton 
0. The kind of bottl in umpire mak i 42. What you do to autumn leave 
good targ r $3. Something a cold shower makes you do 
52. What a girt does to get a raise $4. A product of the great open spaces 
, \r exper ki it (worn in m a Decen 
t What pe 1 poker game 49. What blue laws do 
| 55. What the “Book of Etiquette’ says should 51. The one who pays the bills 
| be used instead of a fork when yo it soup 53. A preposition 
| 
| 
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BIRIA| Judge will run a 
The above Puzzle OMe nm wg f — 
: | Ze every WeeR 
was contributed by RIE |S |) pr pay $25 
Lucille A. O'Brien, : Par for each one 
32714 South Hill St., PIE tiene apy Tact 
“yng ton Cal AIP IE | must be funny. 
OS é 5° cs, “4 A | None u ill be re- 
WIT IN| turned unless 
as MIS stamps are ene 
Rit iB closed. 
A!lS|1/D 
. Pp B\O 
: + shoot —— 
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Toasting brings out the hidden 
flavor of the worlds finest tobaccos. 
A combination millions cant resist 


LUCKY STRIKE 


“IT’S TOASTED” 


un 


te 






































